The woft lamentable T rage die 

Vpright he held it Lords* that held itlaft. 

Marcus. 7i/»/,thou (halt obtaine and aske theEmperiifc. 
Satur, Proud and ambitious Tribune canft thou tell} 
Thus. Patience Prjnce Saturnisms, 

Satur, Romaines doe me right. 

Patricians draw your fwords and (heath them not 
Till Saturninus be Roifics Emperour : 

Andronicus would thou wert fhipt to hell, 

Rather thenrob mcofthc peoples harts* 

Lucius. Proud Saturnine , interrupter of the good 
That noble minded Titus meanes to thee. 

Titus. Content thee Prince, I will reftore to thee 
Thepeoplesharts, and weane them from thetnfelucr, 
Bp'fnan. Andronicus, I doc not flatter thee. 

But honour thee, and will do till I die : 

My faftion if thou ftrengthen wiih thy friend, 

I will mod thankftiU bc,and thanks to men 
Of noble mindes, is honorable meede. 

Thus. People of Rome, and peoples Tribunes here, 

I as ke your voy ces and your fuffrag.es, 

Will you beftow them friendly on Andrenicui? 

Tribunes. To gratifie the good Andromeus, 

And gratulate his fafe returoe to %ome. 

The people will accept who me he admits. 

Tttut « Tribnncsl thankeyou,and this fu tel make. 
That you create your Emperours eldeft fonne, 
LordJW»r#/#e,whofc vertueswili Ihope, £ 

Rtfleft on as Ty tan* rayes on earth, 

And ripen iuRice in this common wealc : 

Then ifyou will eleft by my aduife, 

Crownchim, andfay, long Jiueour Emperour. 

Marcus. lAn. With voy ces and applaufe of cucry fort, 
Patricians and Plebcans wc create 
Lord Saturninus Routes great Emperour. 


Tim Andronicus. 


And will with deeds requite thy gentlene* : 

And for an enfet Titus to aduance 
Thy name, and honorable familie, 

Lau'mta will I make my Empreflc, 

2 ? 0 W«royall Miftris, Miftris of my hart, 

And inthefacred AsfWherefpoufe: 

Tell me Andromeus doth this motion pleafe thee? 

Titus. It doth my w orthy Lord, and in this match, 

I hold mchighly honoured of your Grace* 

And heere in fight of Romcjto Saturnine, 

King and Commander ofour common wealc, 

T he wide world* Emperour, doe I confcccate. 

My fword,my Chariot, and my prifoners, 

Prefents well worthy %omes imperiall Lord : 

Receiue them then, the tribute that 1 owe, 

Mine honeuts Enfignes humbled at thy feete* 

Satur. Thankes noble Titus,Father of my life. 

How proud lam of thee, and ofthy gifts 
Rome (hall record, and when I do forget 
T he 1 c aft of thefe vn fpea k ab 1 e defer ts, 

Romans forget yourfealtie to me. 

Thus, Now Madam are you prifoner to an Emperour, 

To him that for your honour and your ftatc, 

Will vfe you nobly and your followers. 

Satur. A gooly Lady, truft me ofthe hue 
That I would cboofe, werel tochoofe a new : 

Cleerc vp faire Queenc that cloudy countenance. 

Though chanccof war hath wroughtthis changeofchcere, 
Thou cooift not to b c made a fcoi nc in Rome: 

Princely fijall be thy vfage euery way* 

B 2 Reft 


And fay , Lon^ line our Emperour Saturnine* 

Saturn. Titus Andromeus, ior t hy fauoursdofle, 
To v* in our cleft ion this day, 
i n iiti> thee thankes in part ofthy deferts. 


